And the right; ask thy father which is she;

Let him ask this. Though Truth and Falsehood be

Near twins, yet Truth a little elder is :

Be busie to seek her; believe me this,

He's not of none, nor worst, that seeks the best.

To adore or scorn an image, or protest,

May all be bad. Doubt wisely. In strange way

To stand inquiring right, is not to stray;

To sleep or run wrong, is.  On a huge hill,

Cragged and steep, Truth stands; and he that will

Reach her, about must, and about it, go,

And what the hill's suddeness resists win so.

Yet strive so that before age, death's twilight,

Thy soul rest; for none can work in that night.

To will implies delay, therefore now do

Hard deeds, the body's pains; hard knowledge to

The mind's endeavdurs reach; and mysteries

Are like the sun, dazzling, yet plain to all eyes.

Keep the truth which thou hast found;

*
men do not stand

In so ill casc,f that God hath with his hand
Sign'd kings* blank-charters, to kill whom they hate;
Nor are they vicars, but hangmen, to Fate.
Fool and wretch! wilt thou let thy soul be ty*d